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The Woman’s Pa
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Books and Business ]

The average man engaged In busi-
Mesa will say frankly that hoe does not
Tend books, except thosa -that reliute
to his speclal bustness Interests. Hea
has nelther tims nor tasts for litera-
ture as literature, and has a small
epinlon of {ts practleal and hugmr':u
walue, 7

The Bookman magazine of the Pres-
ent month publiehes tha Hst of hooks
that ara “best sellers’’ throughout the
country. Four out of ths slx of thesns
Prest esllers”_ are written by Rich-
mondors, ond ‘three out. of tha four
by Richmond women—Mary Jnhnston,
Knte Langley Bosher end Ellen Glas-
BEow.

Now, It Isn absolulely trus that thesas
books and others Ilke them have had
a8 much or more to do with enlarg-
ing the buslners Interests of  this
Btate, thla cliy und the antira South,
by drawing the attention of the out-
sida world to thin secflon of the coun-
iry, by awakening an Interest in it
history, its resources and 1its people,
uE ony other husiness enterprises that
can bhe mentloned.

A Rlehmond woman who has justére-
turned from London, England, maya
that on every hand In tha Engliah
metropolls people wers reading ‘*The
Long Roll" “Miss Gibhbla Gault,” *The
Bliller of Old Church” or “Queed.™

A business mnan always ha=s &, for-
Tect idea of the value of o good pvar-
tisement. Hut an advertisement may
be rend and qulekly forzotten. Not
eo with & bonk wWhose deseriptioms of
places nnd people remaln  indelibly
wiamped upon the mind.  And ‘agaln,
what sdvertisements have heen writ-
ten or will bo written, that will earry
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| American Women, Dmdgerl

Harper's Weekly for August 5 has
an artiels bazed upon what Is con-
Bldered by the writer to be the only
liberty enfoysd by the Amerlcan wo-
man—that of drudgery.

The article Is one written by a Keen
observer of people and conditions. It
Bays In part: “Upen the woman un-
doubtedly falls the burden of making,
in what clrcumatances  she s
placed, home; and a home, If It
means anything at all, iz not A mero
shelter, but a place of refuge, ad-
equataly adapted fog the pleasura and
comfort of a famlly! No ovne who has
compared English living in the mid-
dla classes with American, but will
admit that ths English know mora
about homes.

“In the firat place, they uaderstand
that a home, to be a refuge to the
family, must have a certzlp isola-
tion.  Clvie pride and & democratic
Epirit have torn down hedges in
Amerlea and thrown liiving out Inte
the etreet, Iree to the gaze of the
Eeneral passerby. .

"The American woman thus suffers
from external publicity and the pene-
tration of public nnlse, Hecondly, she
capes year by year with lnsrnbluty
of the home lifs. No American woman
feels falrly aesured that she will have
next year the cook and mald sha train-
ed this year. Thers I3 no such thing
68 prida In a place long held and o
gervica ovkr more Eatisfying and
worthy, Therefore, every woman who
Ia at the head of a house la not only
& general overseer, but shes Is on oc-
casion  weparately cook, gardener,
housemald, seamstress, mother, Swife,
hostess and lady; separately she is each
of these, and the demand upon her
frequently is that she bs oll slmul-
taneously,

f “This drudgery of ths American wo-
man which grows out of the insta-
| bility of service and the publicity of
home Hfe |s aggravated by a total lack
of slmple and wholesome plensures.
£ The total separation of the tostes la
nowhera mn marked as In Amerlea.
Indeed It Is.most Interesting to sae
In Amerlcan gatherings, excepting such
BE are formed for young folk of mar-
riageable nge, how natural and Ip-
atinctive (3 the clustering of the wo-
men in one corner for one kind of talk
and of the men In another for anather
kind of talk,
“There I8 no doubt about It, what-
ever men marry for, women marry for

the namn af the State and of Rich-
mond end Yorktown or Willamsburg,
to the knowledgs af peopla In overy
part of the 1'nited Stotes as well as
in other countries, ke tha hooks that
have been mentioned will da?

Instead of ostensibly bullding n wall
‘of gaparation, then, between the busi-
yiess warld & the writers of ltiera-
ture, the clever men ot the head of
Important orzanlzations should recng-
nize the very close and Intimats reln-
tlonship hetweéen hooks that are good
books of their kind and business, and
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ehould acknowledge an  obligation
owred peeoardingly

Whila Richnmond as a olty., was
founded by a Hterary man, Willlam
Byrd, no! Wentover, ans of the most
mecomplished and graceful writers of
his day, while It has In reallty always
been & lterary centre, 4t haa never
been mors truly famious than now.

Its women have not only dons more
1han the business world possibiy could
40 in apreading the nama and the fame
of thelr native State and town abroad
throughout tha land, but they them-
pelves as representatives, of Rlchmond
and tha 0O!4 Dominion, ara acknowl-
edged lterary lenpders thiroughout the
country, women In whossa personality
evary ons s interested, women to tha
power of whose Intallect every one ls
Elad to pay homage sincers.

Enoks llike “The Long Roll," *Miss
Gibbls Gault,” 'Queod" and “The
Miiler of 0Old Church'" may bha reck-
oned a8 among the beat asseis of the
civie  and munieipal communilty In
which they orlginata. They will do
more in o vear to bring that commu-
nity Into prominencsa than could be
effected by vears of ordinary business
Industry and effort. q

=
Fremlum on Honeaty.

Tha following story was used by
John  Mitchell to 1lustrate unfair
nethods in usas at the mines for welgh-
ing conl. Mr. Mitchell eald:

A slmple-minded old lady ran a
Brocery etorn In Scranton, PFo. A man
cama In one day and asked for a

pound of bacon. The oid lady cut off |

a generous chunk, and then, golng to
weigh !t, found that she had mislaid
her pound weight.

“Dear me,” rhe sald, *“T can't find
my pound weight anywhere”

The man, secing thera was about
1wn pounds of bacon cut off, answered
hastlly: “Nevar mind, my fist weighs a
prund.”  And h® put the bacon on

companlonship, and the American wo-
man gets less companionship from hap
husband than any woman im the clve-
Mlized world. He has business Interests
to tha exclusion of artistie or intellea-
tual Interests. If A man's lite Interest
be art or Hterature, he only wants to
epank of his purdnits with profession-
als.  EBo the hablt of conversation is
dylng out and the art of conversation
18 long elnce dead.

“Add to thls the fact that the mid-
Ale-class Amerfcan woman Ia the most
heavily conventlon-ridden woman on
the faca of the reath, and it la seen
that her vaunted llberty is, after all,
but & matter of slight scope.”

The Warrlor Dend.

Mary Johnston's war book, “The
Long Roll" pays a tribule to the pass-
ing of Turner Ashby's heroln splrit
that many Virginlans will read to-day
with bated hreath and dimming oye,
&0 great s tha power of the writer
In taking the mind back to the days
of Stonewall's Valley ceampalgn, and
the cavalry leader who helped him to
win it

She says of Ashby: “IHe lay at mid-
night In & room of an old house of
Port Republle. They had Inid him
upon & narrow bed, an nld, single
four-poster, with tester and valanece.

“The wvillags women had brought
flowers; of these there was no lack.
All the blossoms of June wers heaped
about him. He lay In unlferm, upon
the red-lined cloak, hls plumed hat
beside him, hls sword In his hand. His
staff watched In the room, seated with
gowar: heads beslds the open win-

ow,

“An hoiir hafore the dawn some ona
Fpoke to thn sentry without the door,
then gently turned the handle and
entered the chamber. The watchars
arose and stood at  salute. ‘Kindly
leave General Ashby and me alone to-
gether for a lttle” while, gentlemen,'
fald the yisitor. Tha oMcers filed out.
The last one turning softly to closa the
door, saw Jackson kneel

“From 'Part Republle, hi' Brown's
Gap, over the Blue Rldzs Into Albe-
marie, moved Ashby's funeral cartege,
The dead genersl's mother was in Win-
cheatar. They would have taken him
there, but could not for Freemon's

Aarmy was hetween So, as sesmed next
most Nt they carried him ncross tha
r maountains into Albemarle, to the Unl-
L'Art da la Moda, versity of Virginia. At the top of tha
Blue Ridge, while the cortege rested,
oldiers heard the cannon of Cross

_]UST FROCKS---FOR | His Only Friends —| GARDENS AND THEIR MAKERS DO P i ey mede gURINg

one side of the scales nnd his fist on
the other. The 1wo, of course, Just )
balanced,

“It looks kind o' large for a pound,
FAon't 117" asked the old lady as she
wrapped tha bacon up, it does look
iarge,” cald the man, as he tucked 1hE|

A CHIC GOWN AND SMARTSKIRTS FOR BORDERED AND PLAIN MATERIALS.

ment under his arm. “5tij] ——*
But just then the ald lndy found her'
pound welghi. “Ah!” she =aid in a
relleved volce, "now we can prove this |
husiness, FPut the bacon on 1;..”.]
egain’ '
But the man wisely refratned from
putting the hacon on the mcales to be
tested, He put his first on ogaln in-

Etend,  And his frst just balnneed thaj,

potind welght. The old lady wns mu - h
pleased.  “TWell done” she sald, “ay -‘|
here's a coupls o' red herrin' for ye 7|
skill and honesty.*

Oupld's FPortroltf,

All women will be glad/tn reread |
tha description 6f Cupid as given by
his  mother, Venus, according to
Charles Johnston, whe, In writing of
1the humor of the Greeks, Introduces
the' followling pen ploture, In which
the mother says:

The child i= mest notable, thou
couldst tell him among twenty to-
gether; his skin 1z not white, but
Meme-eolored, his evos keen and hurn-
ing. An evil spirit and a sweet

* tongue has he, for hia speech and his |
ue are at varlance,
‘n‘rl!fkll honey Is his veiee, but hia
heart of gall. All tameless ia he gnd
deceitful, the truth s not In him, a
wily brat and cruel In his pastime.

The locks of his hair are lovely, but
His hrow s impudent, and tiny ara his
1itle hands, vet far he shoots his ar-
rowns, shoots even to Acheron and to
the Ieing of Fiades.

Ha hath a little how and an arrow
alwaya on the string, tlny i5 the |
shatft, but It earrles as high as heaven
A golden auiver on his back he bears,
and within 1t his bitter arrows where-

4 he wounds,

“11':" thouw catch Love, bind him and
hring him, and have no pity. If thou
.Fea him weeping, talte haed lest he
glve thee the slip; and if he laugh,
hale him along. Yea, and if ho wish
{n klss thee, heware, for evil in his
iles, and his lps are enchanted.  And
ghould he say, Take thess, I glve thee
fn fres gifts all my atmory, touech not
at all his treacherous gifts, for they
are. all dipped in fre.
Tufiuence of the Teauntlful.

A henutiful statiie once stood in the
market place of an Itallan efey. It
was the status of a (irfek El‘ave glirl.

1t rhpl'Pe’aEﬂtN‘l tha slave as carafully
and tastefnlly attired, A ragged, un-
combed little " streat  chlld, coming
across the status (n her play. stoppad
and gazed at it In admiration. She
was eaptivated by It. E£he gazed long
and lovingly. :

Traveling by Boat or Train in Hot Weather---The Most
Correct Wear /.o for the Woman
. no Motors.

Many of the shapes are
| teo ececentric to he generally recom-
(i the beautiful com-| Mended, but almost all are practieal in
made of rough straw,
cith stiff howe or wings that will
Ffand exposure

For "11"[3’ autumnp unquestionably the

and train for hot =«
erly planned no 4% with an eve (o

.iarper's Bazar, that it ls
possible to arrive at nne'sl\\
y'&8 and after an exhaustive day
- heat and dust leoking as smart as

or hour of shopping.
In Favor of Dnark Colors,

Fashion has decided {n favor of dark
colora for actunl wear in
although for short trips In and out of
lizhter shades are permissible,
With a dark cloth skirt-and-coat cos-
a walst of corre-
of the cooleat ma-
will he even more
n white shirtwaist,
appear {nfinitely
both at the commence-

emaller than any that have made thelr
appearance for some time past, but for
of course, wide-brimmed
hata remain most
warm wentheyp lasts.

Pongee and Tussor,

Heavy pongee and’ tussor ars much
traveling gowns.
They are most practical, for there are
few materials 8o comfortable to wemr
1f o long fourney is

comfortabkle than

and aitractive
provided with a coat or wrap of heagv-
White Shirtwalst Guestion.

Loug Auto Cont,
been definitaly
women coontend
miuch hetter 1o wear A waist that ean
Others contend thag the
having the walat laun-
dered at the end of the journey count

I'Lra\'r-llni; gown, so much more atten-
tion is paid to the long, all-enveloping.
so-called auto coat, undér
possibla Lo wear the most elaborate of

Even for a long journey in a:

guimpe that ean
most sensible of
all, and these yoker can he made to|
Nt to perfection, und so arranged that

| quite an elahorate gown
motor cloak ls at hind, for there ls no
of the gown belng Injured by |
These new long coats are
rvery smart and becoming, and do not |
vin the least resemble the looso, shape-
,less onos that were worn when motors
firgt came inte uee, and when women
fdld not care how thev looked, go long
ag Julr gowns were protected.

with patent ciagps. The preseng hid-
that cannot be dignified by
the name of “fashlon,’' of wearing o
low-eut walst on all occastons, is not
to be contemplated for .a traveling
collarless walst

unbecoming to a young glrl with a
Stone for Brepd. .

painted a great pleture,
and many peaple cime o see,
they exclaimed.

positively Inappropriate, and generally
most unbeconing, for anything but a
more or less elaborate style of walat.
Walsts With Tallor Gowns,

Tan much attention cannat be pald
to the walsts that are to be worn with
the tallor gowns. - The axiremely plain
lingerle walsts, with the fabot or the
cetton volla walst,
are equally pretty. but
when worn with
cara should be taken that the deslgh
of the walst la not too elaborafe.
Small Taots Very Smart.

Small hata with tallor-made costumes
are far smarter thls year than aro thd

perfect drawing! What masterful com-
Noto how the
Axd the coloring—
so sirong, and xet so full of atmos-
they quarreled: as
whether or mot it belonged to the Im-
presa‘onlsi sehionl, ]

A friend, meeting the artiat, con-
gratulated him on winning anch ap-

shadows halance!

John Macy, in the Atlantic Monthly,
says thar Poe llved, worked and died
in such fntellectual solitude that Grls.

‘wold could write immediately after

his death that he left few friends
Though at the helght of his carear in

New York, between pha sppearance of

“The Maven" and the time when pov-
erty and (liness clalmed him irrevoca-

iy, he appears as a llon in gatherings

of the llteraty, yet It | assarted that
among them his  only afectlonate
friends were two or three women.
A Short Sermon,

The best thing te glve yvour enemy
is forgivenesa; 1o an opponant, toler-

aAnce; to a friend, your heart; to vour

ehlld, a good example: to ¥our father,
deférence; to your mother, eonduct
thay will make her prond of you: te
yourszlf, respect; to all areund yau,
charity

Flowers That Took Prizes.

The poor woemen In the tenements
af Whitechapel road {n TLondon had
n contest, and the flowers that took
the prizes wers grown In pots that
hung out In alleys of the worst see-
tion in London, all tha roses and the
Jongulls hedng victorlous over soot and
Erime.

Mort Tenahle Objection.

Perhaps the most tenanle of all Ob-
jections to granling tha ballot to wo-
men, and one which leaves (t soma-
thing of an open question whether da,
lay would he wise, is hased upon the

menta) qualificetions of the sex (Un-
doubtedly w

n ire In considerahle
lgnorance regarding the forms nand
rurposes of governments Yer it is
asking n pgood deal of any one that he
ARhould intercet himeself minutely in oa
matiar with which he ls allowed no

direct and efficaclous concern And to

hring up examples of women's ahsurh
and Impracticable notlons of politieal

“In thesa tilmes the play sghall be
wholesome play, not in theatrlcal gar-
dens, with tin flowers and gas sunshine
and girls dancing becausa of thelr mis-
ery, but in trus gardens, with real
flowers and real sunshine and children
dancing because of their gladness.''—
The Craftsman. =
Gardens of Chlldhoad

A8 children we began the making of
gardens. While our doll children were
asfecp we made gardens for them to
walk in when they awoke from their
open-eyed slumbar. With shells or
pebbles we loid paths leading to nooks
of eénchinted beauty; with a leaf or
two we madé groves peopled with
dancing fairles: a withered flower,
undar the magic of our child imaglno-
tion, blossomed into masses of bloom;
a hroken bit of glass became splash-
ing, flashing fountalns, Now wea are
older and have put away many child-
ish 1hings, but the making of gardens
we have resumed as a wise, satisfying
thing to do again
Renl Garden, Full of Flowers,

Inetead of n heap of sand, a leaf, a
bit of glass, the whim of a moment,
the ipconsequent fingers of childhood,
wa now possess ourselves of o plot of

ground and some seed, and with definits
purpese and capable fingers we make a

garden, a true garden, full of real
flowers, wheére our real chlldren dan

dance In the reai sunshine.

We nre tired of “gas sunshine,” the

congtrained llfe of the clty, and want

to dig in the ground, to plant and plan

and grow young again, out In the sun-
ahing that creates beauty and renows
youth,

Lintevwnys o Gardens,

It thers |s no view to hold first In-

affairs & no more roasonable than to9rest, there Is the possibility of mak-

quote agalnst men the preposterous
legislation daily sugmested or carried
through It were as just to maks

Hght of the nverage intelligence of |
our natlen’s fathers heeause, for ex-|

ample, Henry Clay held three Véara
to he ampla time for Protection to
placa the manufacturés of the country
upon thelr feet.

Green and white madraa with plain

colored trimmings And yoke and un-
flersleeves of Nnely tucked lawn malkes
an effcetive combination In a wash
frook.

A striped and dotted gingham, with

a belt of heavy white cotten brala,
hne the front, hack and sleeves of the
walst In one with centre back Eeam,

rd

ing the approuch or gateway the maln
feature Gateways have ever heen of

especial Interest to designers, to those

who dwell within their portals and
to those who dwell without., As rooms
reveal the character of thelr owneras,

50 gatewnys expose the tuste and her-
ald the iypa of garden or home thay

glve entrante to  They proclalm the

garden as formai, natural, extravagant,

simpla

Next Year.

* Harrlet Joor |n ths Craftsman for
August has writtén a story of a wo-
man Wwho knows herself to he rapidly
fading out of life, the victlm of an
Incuratls disease. The woman Keeps
her secret and Is altogether brave about
It. But the author draws a pathetlo

 plcture of tha woman putting her house

In order when she Eays:
Still In softened mood, she drew from

her desk certain old papers whose
destruction she had delayed from year

to year, and a= she tenderly read agaln

the messages from homea folk and from
friends of her youth, she dropped the
eheats ons after the other Into the

glowing grate

Last of all, she came upon the ilttle
packet of love-lettars that had once
mada her girl's heart beat fast, and
witn a curlous sense of detachment
sha read ugain the brief notes ovir
which WFhe had once trgmbled. No,
Horace had not heen demonstrative,
evén then; her sager apirit alone had
read the warmth iInto the quist sen-
tences, Well, his  Impulsive vounz
wife had quickly grown icto the still
retizent type of his idenl, and ha hail
seemed well content when she ceased
to run to meat him, or lift her face
for his perfunctery klss. But hs had
meéant to be kind,—so the woman ren-
Hzed now, looking with wide, honest
eyes Into the coals wiiere his notes lay
crisping; and If under hls cold formal
Kindness some live thing had died in
her young breast, he had never known
It. “Benenth her baby's fumbling touch,
har numbed heart had waked again:
hut even yat, with aulvering lps, she
could recall how fearfully she had hid-
den from hlm her joy in this new love.
Keeplng lind Compony.

A farmer's corn was destroyed by
the cranes that fed In his feld, Great-
ly annoyed. ho declared that he would
find & way out of the trouble. i

A nst wae sct In which the cranes
were snared, Thers was also among
them a heautiful stork who had been
visiting with tha cranes, and had come
to them from o noalghhoring ronf,

“Spare me,” pleaded the stork, I
am lunocent; Indeed I am. T mnever
touched any of your belongings”

“Thut may bo true,” answered the
farmer;" but I find you ameng théem
and I fudge you accordingly,”

" The only pertectly safe rula I= ta
keeap out of bad company

Poreh Furniture,

The porch alwavs plava an Imporiant
part in tha bungalow-dwellars' lives,
and should ba furnished with tha same
cara given the interlor of the house
Comfortable chalrs and a hammock, a
table or two for hooks and tea, will
rénder It attractive. A tea-wagon (s
a help to the porch hostass, alan a
ficrean heavy enough not to hlaw over
easily. It s » good plan te have a
part of tha. poreh screened with copper
mosquite neatting,

“Then down and down they wound,
from the cool, blowlng alr of tha
helghts Into the warm June reglon nf
red  roads, shady trees and  clear
streams, tall wheat and ripening cher-
ries, ald houses and gardens

"At Meéchum's Statlon, on the Vir-
ginin Central R the cofin mada
at Port Republic, was lifted flom tha'
nmbulance, out of a bed of fading
flowers, It was wrapped in 8 bat=
tleflag. The crowd bowed |ts head.
An old minlster 1lifted a trembling
hand, ‘God—ihiz thy servant’ Tha
wamen brought thetr Ulles, thelr great
sprays of cliron alogs.  The ball rang
slowly and tollingly.  The train moved
toward Charlottesville, and the littla
crowd of country folk was laft (n
the June sunshine with the empty om-
bulance

“In the gold afternoon, the bell slow-
Iy ringlng, the train crept into Chare-
laottesville: For an hour the bedy lay
between the white columns bafora the
rotundn of the ersity thiat Jeffer-
son huad bullt 3 and civillans,
wonmen and children, passing Lafora tha
Ller, looked upon the marbla fance and
the hand that clasped the sword. Then,
d sunset, the coMn 1id was closed,
bearers took the coffin up, tha
s 4 began agalp, and all
moved Loy the churchyard bayonl
the university'

Fipsket of the Doy,
Inte tha basket of thy day
Put esch (\hing good and each thing

oy
That thou can'st find along thy wan

Neglest no fov, howevar small,
And [t shall vorily fall
Thy day can scarcely hold them all.

Within the Losket af thy day
Let nothing 1 And 15 way,
And let na freta and warrles atay.

&0 shall each 4 he brave and fair,
Holding of fov Its happy shars,

And finding bl everywhars
ILLA LEONARD,

Dyver the TPacups,
Somea women werea discussing over
thelr afternoon tea the statement that
A men & no mors A herd to his wita
thop to his valet Thara seemed to be
tup dappositlan  to the tdéx that a
iman's servant did noc apprecinte him,
tare Al stoutly maintained that thelr
husbands were herolc—in onoe WAY or
wnather 1
"M

hushand ta very herote,” gayd
No.: 1 “For Instange, he wiil glva
up his visit ta-the club to play Jack- .
sirawa with my old morthor, and ghe's
his mother-in-law, you know.'"

“I think [ can beat thal,” remarkasd
No, & “"When my milliner's quarterly
blll ‘comes In my husband amiles as he
writes A chack, and never thinks of
looking at the (tems""

"I can glve you 2 hatter exampls
than sither of these,” oxelalmod Mra.
White, “When the morning paApar
comes at hreakfast time my husband
always offers ma the first reading
] 9 -

An iInformal vote awarded ! th

apanker's husband the medal of
Lem, ;
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